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One summer night in 1940, the * Picardy” sli it of the Clyde, 
bound for Canada and conversion to a troop cari Among the 

passengers on the finer’s last voyage is Lord Peter J 
the role of rich idler. However, he is really Britain's top s 





There's that cad, Flint, He 
resigned from the Guards as 
soon as war broke out. What, 

K a coward! ¥ gm 


himself a nice safe job 
out of the country. 





has been decoded, Herr 
. Kapitan. i? says the 








our target has 
put ta sea, 


secret of being 
a poltroon, It's J 
shameful, 


suppose you know your 
@ business, Captain, but | 
wish you'd mentioned 1. 
submarines earlier. You've 
Y quite taken my appetite J, 
away. Good night, 
ww gentlemen. 





Halt! One false 
move and I'll 


OUT OF ) open fire! 
BOUNDS LU 








This is the best time) & 
Ep for a snoop around. 
Everyone’s at dinner. 
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“ ITS LOSS COULD LOSE US 


CEI : 

Stand easy, men, Our. ie 

visitor has top ks s defence, Warlord. | have 

security clearance, ge q . z two hundred men an duty 
fl ! down here. 








ke you, M: 
Kimbell. 








los? impressive, Major. f 
=| don’t see anybody getting to 
the, boodle. Anyway, they'd 
never be able to shift it! 











ss ee 
rlord. A huge part of 
Britain’s gold reserve!.Enough to 
fill quite a few teeth—or buy the 
war materials we need to defeat 
= Hitler! 











jaodie’s 
¥| so hush-hush. Jerry could 
US. hit us hard by sinking 
this lot. Its loss could lose } 




















soit 
BA! can’? take any chances 
¥ Eon this trip. Vil only y~ 


‘Sy 


Thank you, Joplin. You're ani 
of the best stewards I've Han 














WD. 17.3.84 











“\ THE DECK OFFICER’S BEEN KILLED!” 


i That commotion should 





bey 

















‘Not dead this time— 
but out cold! It looks 
like he's been drugged! 














z CEs 
fae They've been Js 
B= drugged too! & 
What's going on? 


at 
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oo. : 
A 
Aa Fine Fy 

We’ve already found _}P \ 
I seven men awake. ¥ 

There could be others. S44 
: 4 Al 

: Bb 


f= Forget them! We 
haven't got time to 

. ae AY search the ship— 
ue ie Ee 4 we've got a job to 
king German! as Hn bom. do! yas 








Gratz did an excellent job, 
drugging the wi 
ie 











ah The strongroom door’s 
been blown in! But 
why? What are they fam) 
10? gietonai 


NAPA 4 at ae 
G a ce 

And the outer 

grill’s open! 
) HM ee ¥ 

, 
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LAST-DITCH ESCAPE BID! . 7 








i > 

== 

“\\| Crete... . the Mediterranean .. .| 
- 4 1941... as the German invaders 
overrun the island, Privates 
Tommy Atkins and ‘Harry West- 

lake and an R.A.M.C. corporal are |= 

‘a Making their escape with the help| 
| of a group of Cretan partisans. But 

as they board a, beat, a German . 

‘patrol spots them ks 











7 Can't you make Stefanos 
ind his mob come with us, 








Sh sees 
No, Tommy ... go! Head south 
for Egypt! We will hold them 





: still time! 5 


tz Come on, while there’: 


















\\ HE’S SEEN US!" 


The E-boat station at Sykros 
was quitk to react— 









three men escapin 
in fishing boat to 


Corp. 
To starboard! 











Cie cutting the engine 
now. We'll just drift 







/ Herr Kapitan... they 
have reached the fog- 








Are you going fo start 
her up again now, 











No, we'll wait until 
we're sure the 
German’s out of } 
= hearing. 























The fog’s 
over there! 





— 





[ We'll save the engine. You 






teke the wheel, Harr: 





Keep your eyes peeled 
in case that E-hoat's 2 
still swanning about. 


















But the E-b: 


en up the search— 





hadn’t giv: 








l wos afraid of that. Start 

her up, Harry. We'll have to 

make a run for it! 
LO 





We're hit, Corp. i. 
They've holed us belo 
Fi the waterline! 





mm Keep your heed down 
my or you'll lose 











But @ patrolling British destroyer. 
was near at hand— 





















We have her, sir. 


= 
German E-boat, two 
thousand yards! 












Firing on the port 
Bow, sir! 








hear it. Action 
stations, Number / | 























AY. 


. cme A 
uid GT % ‘. It's one of our destroyers! Bet 
Teufel! Hold tight— ‘oaas 
&\ I'm taking us ovt of ioe | y : 
. here! gam a ui 































the Jerry doesn’t get far! 











; 











10 





And next mome: 
oh, 

Told you! They got her! 
We're saved! 








Corporal Sneddon, R.. 

Privates Atkins and 

Royal Regiment,reporting for 
duty, sir. 


Glad we were on the spot at 
the right time, Corporal. We're 





can join up with your own 
chaps there. 














Next day in Alexandtia, Egypt— 


So long, lads. I'm off to y Zs i 
find the R.A.M.C. again. ss 


Royal Regiment—yes, 

they're regrouping af 

| Mena Camp. There's a 

transport leaving in a 

few minutes. If you're 
it! 







‘Bye, Corp. We'll try to find ) 


our mob—if there's any 
= left. 











Well, I'll be glad to get bac! 
to our own mob, Tommy. Funny, 


Y 


That's right. Hop 
aboard, motes. 


— 
y { HAA 


rie pe, Ki Mes 


Yeah, we seem to have done nothing § 

but retreat since this war started. 

First France, now Crete. it’s about time 

we started Ditty back. And I think we & 
q wi 3 










[Taw 4 a ies > 


Turn to page 31 for news of terrific new stories, starting NEXT WEEK! 








Send AlLiletters to. 
Warlord H.Q. 
»20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 
london NW5 3BN. : 























fighters i 
fig ndered if yones these Were 
what type of Poe 6. 


5. 18.7.1 9 address 


lease 5 
tsecret Agent StamP Y 
: », Agent. 
a : Uafora Wal enough 
i“ swer, but the 
American 
been base 
.¢, Another 






Dear Warlord 
I know a quick and easy way to send secret messages on blank sheets of paper. Here is 
how it is done. Wax a sheet of paper by rubbing it with a white candle then lay it on top of 
another sheet of paper, waxed side down. Write your message firmly on the top sheet so the 
wax will stick.to the bottom sheet. The paper will look plain until your contact sprinkles it with 
coloured dust (chalk dust is ideal). Once the paper is shaken, only the dust on the wax will 
remain and the message will be visible. 
20.17.21.3.3.12.3.23 1.13. 11.25.2313 
(Super Code Kit and Secret Agent Stamp). 






ADVERTISEMENTS 


i 
ROYAL Wedding, Lady Diana to 
Prince Charles, fabulous complete 
colonial set absolutely. free to 
approval applicants. Royce 
Stamps, 12 Hatherleigh Close, 
Bognor Regis, PO21 5JA. 

FREE! 100 different stamps plus 
174 flags; request ¥%4p upwards 
approvals. Bush (A), 1677. Wim- 
borne Road, Bournemouth, 

PANTASTIC! 174 flags plus 130 
coats of arms in colour, free; 
request approvals, L. P, Dera, 31 


Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. 
Please tell your Gis “Your tast’ chance to torei 


G,B, mint sets at low prices. Why. 

parents before pay’ more? | Start a “worthwhile 
i G.B. collection now with low. 
replying to stamp —pricea°compicts Sak, donk FNS 
. out; free set when requesting 
advertisements. approvals: enclose postage. Ir 


Sidebottom, 428 Oakwood Lane, 
Leeds, 8. 


YOMRLORO CLUB UEMBERSHUP 1S RESTRICTED 
10 THE UK. EIRE, AND BE PO, MMIBERE, 
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ef) ‘SUMPCT SEVO YOUR MEAN wt 











NAME 


| ADDRESS | 
. TL ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
L. 2 SS Es ee 














OOREES 
WHITH A FOR POSTAL ORDER TO. WARLORD 
SECRET AGENT CLUB POACORESS oe 




























Brother, beware! 
The feringi! 


RESCUE BID AT THE SHAKING SAND! 


1938. Colour Sergeant Walter Waggers, drill 
instructor in the 10th Lancers, is posted to |B 
India ‘as adviser on tanks to the famous cavalry 
regiment of Dashett’s Horse. Despite scant 
knowledge of armoured fighting vehicles, 
Waggers gets on with the job and leads a three- 

-| man invasion of Afghanistan to recover one of 

‘4 his tanks stolen by the bandit, Naim Shah. The 
bandit uses the tank to rob a gold caravan, jg 
afterwards sending two of his men to sink it 

in the morass ofthe Shaking Sand .. . 





Stik 


Y * j 
Vilteach yer to scuttle War Pa 
Department property! }~ 
y, on ra 
FA 


WD. 17.3.84 


“\ THE TANK AIN'T LOST YET!” 


Huzoor, the plan of Naim)’ 
Brother, the anger of our wht Shah is that the iron 
Waggers Sahib could mean he Me: beetie and the stolen 
has become fond of the iron gold would seem lost in 
‘ = the vast deeps of the 
Shaking Sand. 





When Waggers’ two sowars rode up-— 


Z Only the gold ain't J=3 
Unless, brother, he r --{ aboord—and the tank * 
thinks of the much 4 i 

writing of papers it: 
loss will cost him. 


‘A deadweight takes. 
time to sink even ina 
bog like this, 


Bogs, goto they 
sahib! 


This signal wire and rope 


can twist into. a Pt (AS » 4 Then we'd better 
tow-cable. There's a E : . : 5 work fast. 
tarpaulin and bed rolls We. 
to be packed under the 
tracks. Get working! 


i'm going forward to the. 
saddle of this tin charger. 
You turn the handle when |. 


Dead! The motor 
is dead! 


“4 \\ THE IRON BEETLE’S HEART BEATS!” 


Huzoor, lam thinking the The towline was run out .. 
i ~N heart of this iron beetie 
# is stilled by wetness. 


Behold! Theiron) | 
beefle’s heart 


Li i 
it moves! Huzoor, 
—{ the clutch! 7 


I suppose you'd head. 
straight for Naim Shah if 1 
let you go. 


ee pages 


The tank came clear of the , 
Shoking Sand... 
ss 


a 


= : 
- Y Ye Huzoor, we are dead 
, Waggers Sahib _P) men if we go to Naim. 
a worker of miracles I\( Shah after failing him. 
WH. 


Your helmet, sahib. 
Left where it would, 
be found by any 
who came tracking 
the tank. 


Then whot are you 
waiting for? Go! 


4 
Huzoor, truly your s; 


Pues iS as great as your noble 








|) (robber and this the iron ghari that 
ij! did so much killing on the caravan 


So you are the terrible arte) 





Waggers and the sowars were urged on to the Shaking Sand . 


i 


Feringi, return the gold 
ond I promise you an 
easier end than choking. 
in those black deeps under 
your feet! 


My man says the gold is 
not on the ghari. You 
have hidden it.and soon 
you will show me where. 





PQ Cth TAR WEEKS COVER 


G 


Oo the night of December 7th, 1942, five canoes paddled away 
from the British submarine, Tuna, in the Bay of Biscay. With two 
Marines in each, their mission was to paddle the seventy miles up the 
River Gironde in France and attack the German blockade-running ships in 

’ Bordeaux harbour. 

As they made their way up the river that first night, three of the 
canoes were lost—twe in rough water and one to a German patrol 
craft. The two remaining canoes carried on, hiding by day and moving on 
by night. After three nights paddling, they were at Bordeaux and hid up 
in a clump of tall reeds only 500 yards from the first ships in the 
harbour. 

Next evening, they set their limpet mines with nine-hour delay 
fuses and paddled into the harbour. Splitting up, one canoe moved down 
each side of the harbour attaching their mines to the ships, expecting 
discovery at any moment. tn all, six merchantmen had mines attached 
before the marines made their way out of the harbour, They met briefly 
before splitting up to scuttle their canoes and make their perilous 
journey across occupied-France and back to Britain. 

All six merchantmen were either sunk or so badly damaged as to be 
of no furthet.use to the enemy. Of the ten brave Marines who had set 
out, only two, Major Hasler and Marine Sparks, made their way home, 
Of the other sight, one was drowned but the other seven were caught 
and shot by the Germans. 





WAR CAN BE. tg 
W THE Me ONGERS JAMMER BERLIN. © 


1 “be IVE CHOSEN A REPOR: FROM THE 








la why 
a 
i Mi a 
Wy, 


Me 









Stalin issued th 
Day:— 


RUSSIANS. TEAR 


ANOTHER 108 Mir 
BAP 


MANSTEIN'’S DEFENCE 
















500 TANKS, 600 GUN tik Troo J on the Second 
AND 12,000 LORRIES Fainian ront, resuming their 
offensive, vi Kk th h 
CAPTURED strong German’ def lr 

A third massive Offensive in the 


Soviet staff's master 
on Manstein’s 
armies has torn q 


Plan to crush 
South Russian 

















the troops Occupied the town of 
Zap 108 miles Uman and the town of Kristnovka, 
wide in the middle of the German an important railway junction 8 § 
front and Captured the Strategic 
fown of Uman. CAPTURED TANKS 
Marshal Koniev’s Second Our troops Captured over 
U rainian Army has defeated 14 500 tanks and self-propelled guns, 
érman divisions, including over 200 Tiger and 
e Germans left 20,000 dead Panther tanks and Ferdinand 
on the battlefield while another guns in full Working order, About 
2, officers and men were 600 field puns and 12,000 lorries 
taken prisoner, Were also captured, 
FIVE DAYS? BATTLE 







is Order of the 





» 
eee 
o 


° 
“é 






Ti, SUKI 
AEN 


i : 





Wns 
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Risking death every day, the Resistance fighters of Occupied 
Europe fight to ensure the success of the Normandy landings 
Nin 1944. With a group of French Maquis raiding a German- 








——e 
= ( Ovi, mor: ami! And it wilf 
be a pleasure to singe 
the beard of Brigadefuhre: 
ge Otto Metz! 





a” 
Storm the house. 
Watch out for 
her sentri: 


the Jerries! Look out for 
trouble now. B 








Gott in Himmel, ¥ i Pec? Up there! It 
what goes on? 4 toy is Met 


“vert : 
Let's get him. He'll have 
the keys fo # 
sf Which is the main reason 
Ati we're here, don't forget! 








“COME IN... AND DIE!” 


Metz! You don’t stand a Be! | spotted a ladder outside, 
pies Marcel. Use it to reach the 
window. Vil give you fiv 





























_ 


kd 


Fi 




















I'm coming in, Metz! S : NAA Hegde 
Drop your gun! | ‘ ‘ 2 AURGnA or else 


EE eS ) LE ee df Perfect. These are exactly 












































D what Allied Command 
: . @ wants! 
Now you will open your safe. al Wi 3 
ay f want the plans of the — 
\y defences of this area. yi a | 
= i 
: OE 
4 oS | 
? ————— H 
\ CoS ; Ir | 
ZONS 10 
= hs i 
. § ot 
i 2 3 
fy 
4 D O 
= es i 
in, 














B No. He could 
valuable inform 





20 “NOW! LET ‘EM HAVE as 





y fara 
i US 





I have three more shots in 


this belt-buckle pistol! ie 
Touch your gun ond you will 
p wf get all three! _— 





Minutes later-— [aay German troops! Head 
straight for the truck! 
{ Force it off the road! 


Vil tell you later! 
We've a rendezvous to 
keep! Come on! & 


Y Just a littla gadget | use in case 
of emergency. When ! raise my 
RS 2 hand like this, the wire on the 
Here comes the Lysander ring pulls the trigger. The 30 
fo take me out, Marcel. Thanks} ayer bullet does the rest! 
for everything. You've ea a 
helped us shorten the war. 
a 


NM) 


Rees 


a 

Before you go, tall me— 
how did you shoot Metz? 
i i saw no gun. Bea 





A DESPERATE BID FOR FREEDOM! 21 


It’s 1994 andWWilihas ended in 
an uneasy. truce. Europe is 
divided as before between the 
free countries of the Western 
Federation (WESFED) and the 
enslaved Asian Bloc (ASBLOC) 
states. In a bid for freedom a 
fugitive cuts through the 
perimeter wire of an ASBLOC 
airfield— 


7 eeeey/ 
fy, (ie : a Wy, a 3 a c ees. i e SLD 
: , oo 


ENGS RS SESS 


Several weeks earlier the fugitive, Hans Vogel had been on a 
flight to Dresden in Eastern Europe when his unarmed civilian 
aircraft had been forced to land— 

“¥ aa 


Youre aspy, Herr Vogel. 
‘Admit it! You flew for the’ 
Harrier Squadron in the 
‘A few days later, as Hans slepi— 


Raus! You are to be mo 
to alabour camp in Sibe: 


Aaach! I only wish to 
visit my sick father in 








“ HIMMEL! A NIGHT FIGHTER!” 
eS N 


SN LS ) aati 
His aim isn’t too good—) | \' 
~~ fortunately! y!— 


NON 


f| Hans took his quord by surprise— 





‘Alter two weeks on the run, Hans had decided| 
to steal a plone, 


The Horler was being flown by Flying Officer Hob Hoggett 
of the farnous international Harrier Squadron on a night flying 


Badger to Night Owl... 
two aircraft approaching 
the border. They are 
under radar. Vector zero 
seven zero—you might 

somethin: 





































































































































































































Y perhaps I can th 
c off that way! 



























































size, pal! My next burst 
> will be lethal! 


4 ae 
Base to Troika patrol— 
break off attack! There 

has been a mistake! 


pet 


Breaking off. Think I'm on the 
wrong side of the border and Jag 


al hh i. 
7 EE 
r\ REE 


La 
ZN) ° 
© { Blitzen! My 4 
ee engine hes gone. 








y 
y Ye Yi; , Why was tha? night fighter 
We idly AN ‘ ordered to breck off the 1 
Yi, °° YB ~ = attack, Vogel? They weren't. 
yy The pilot of the light. aware you'd crossed the 


Uj Yj Ly : AY aircraft. I'd like to see border. ..so why? 


how he is. 
You can't speak to him, ¥ 
Mister Hogget. Me is being 
questioned right now by 


R.ALF. Intelligence. He is ahi) | Haw should i know? I've 
suspected sp¥.j— had anough of thiss 


Ja! No need to be so & 


2, __‘THE STICK-IN-THE-MUD ESCAPE PLAN! 


“<8 July 1944—1the Allied armies advance into France 
from the D-Day beaches. Operating behind the 
German lines is C.P.O. Sam Steele, commander 
es of a Royal Navy Special Unit detailed to find a 
‘ ‘tye gn Z secret German weapons research centre. Sam and 
BR, oer ® AY his men, A.B.’s Jack Hudson, Pete Shaw and 
aa | WN Specs’? Case have blown up a rocket site 
air idden in a quarry and try to escape through a 

maze of tunnels. 

ilincmeen 


Find the intruders! They 
_ must not escape fo 


N ogainst the crater 
There are still 


We've stirred up a real 
Chernets’ nest. x 
SF 














poe 
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ie THEY'LL BLAST THE TUNNEL TO BITS?” oe 


message fo base 
got through, 
Specs. Here come 


ysome Hurricanes. 


Torpedoes! What were 
the Jerries planning to 
[use them for? 


# That Jerry lorry must've been ¥ 
hit by one of our pianes. Well y 


NV 8 : 
t don’t know, Chiefy, but 
they are a special type. % 

a Look at the code marks 





come the big \’ 
boys. They'll 
{ blast the 


concentrate on finding the) - 
secret weapons place. 





M 


Zi t SNS 


Son 


K This ruin could be the place 
we're looking for. It could be 
acunning bit of camouflage. 








i SURRENDER! YOU'RE SURROUNDEDT 


Steele's Squad stormed 
__the secret centre. 




















surrounded by British 
troops. Hande hoch! 





This is the place, all & 
ight. Hit ‘em with all 
3S} 


The bluff worked. Soon the Squad 
examining all the centre! ‘5 secrets. 


ny 
i 


wi 





4 Photograph this lot, 
Y Specs. Our boffins 
Bt will be mighty 


iW pleased to know 


Soon Steele’s Squad withdrew, leotog time-fused sarees charges. An armoured car, 


Pag” if. fe aA Gi 


oe gry 


els 


| Look, ener Here) 
‘ome the Jerries.} 


Chiefy, We aren't //"/ spotted some muddy 4 
safe yet. ay &o7Aground that'll save = 
ig our skins. j= 


from the weapons centre 
should be useful to our @ 


Hmmph! You took fong *¥ (E= 
enough about it, Steele. The ara 
tunnel business was nothing. 
to do with your mission. Now 
get your jeep cleaned up. It’s F 


peryz ina disgraceful state. rg 








First flown in August, 1978, the Sea Harrier is 
the naval version of the Harrier GR3, The most 
noticeable ‘cf the alterations which have been made 
are the nose and the raised cockpit. Other changes are 
lugs on the undercarriage to allow the plane to be 
lashed down on a ship's deck and enlarged wingtip jet 
fozzles to give more stability for landing at sea. Sea 
Harriers performed exceliently during the Falkfands 
Campaign where they shot down several enemy 


_ aircraft hut suffered no losses themselves in dog- 


fights. As well as two 30 mm, Aden cannon, the Sea 
Harrier can also carry missiles and bombs. 

Airfix's 1/48th scale kit of the Sea Harrier makes 
into a good sturdy model. There is a fair amount of 
cockpit detail so make sure you paint it all properly 
before putting it into the fuselage assembly. A good 
selection of underwing stores is provided but they 
obviously cannot all be fitted. You will need to make 
up your mind what you intend to use. Also pay great 
attention to the wings if your finished model is to 
Took sight. 


WD. 17.3.84 


VERDICT: A good substantial kit which is reasonably 
‘ traightforward even for the younger modeller, 


Sea Harrier tashed down on the 
deck of HMS Hermes. 





A LAMP SIGNALLING FROM i 


zo[Code-Name WARLORD|". I'LL HAVE TO KILL YOU!” 
Continued from P5. : 7 


The engines have 
stopped! I'd better 
get to the bridge! 





‘OOD GRIEF! 
A U-BOAT! 








ER THE BRIDGE! And it's 


being answered out 











i (sink our gold after al 


of |} he’s going to pinch i 








. SO Fraid so, M'lord. You a 
LN mPa), should've drunk that hot 
Sreiol then d j DAS drink—now 1'll have to 
it 


us to take over this 4 
LEA ship. Pretty good, eh?.¥ 




















Gi I can’t get a clear 
shot at him, dummkopf! 
Jump to one side... 
tem Now! 


Bad shooting, chum! 
And that was your 5, 

only chance! yee 
; 








He’s dead. "Now, where’ 
that U-boat he 
was signalling 


Here it comes—full of greedy 
Huns ready to steal our 
gold! Weill, not if lean 
a , 





A They're dead across our bows, 
et's see if the two Germans 
in the engine room are on the} 


ball. 5 








= e's starting up! 
Something is wrong! Gi 
Il speed! JF 








" STAND BY TO RAM!” 








oe 


Seat = =2( She's done for! 
vaca b—={ The gold’s safe! 
ie lial. 








Ral 
Reach, chaps! I ‘ : Next morning, the ship’s company regained 
R oll over! consciousness without any recollection 
of what had happened—- 


Look, Archie, ‘Cignore him, old boy. 
there's thet \)«~ It’s the only way to 5 \\ 
treat these J5S- } 
shirkers! 




















The Allies invade France 
and Kurt Stahimann and 
his crew are in the thick 
of the battle to keep them 
at bay. 





Bin ss oe 

Sy Negra Sergeant Moses Rayker Js Fin Oe 
°ee, given the job of protecting an os 
j LF American general against a crack =] 


Ss 


S.S. killer squad. 





wee | WARLORD 17th MARCH, 1984 
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